THE CLOUD FAIRIES

THE two children had climbed up Eucalyptus Hill to
gather seed-pods for Mrs. Park. Norman soon tired
and threw himself down to watch the clouds sail by.
When Evelyn had filled her apron with the pretty
pale green seeds, she came and sat down beside her
little brother.

"See those big clouds, Evelyn ! ^ remarked Nor-
man : "doesn't that big one look just like a fierce
lion ???

"Yes, it does," agreed Evelyn. "And see that
dear little tat baby ! Isn't it charming ?59

" I wonder what makes the clouds get into those
queer shapes ? " murmured Norman, who was a bright
boy and liked to know about things. " I suppose the
wind does it."

Evelyn was silent for a moment.

" Well,53 she said, "the wind may help, but there
might be fairies up in the sky, too, just as there are
fairies in the sea, you know. They might build those
funny men and things.53

" Bravo ! Bravo !?? cried a sweet voice behind them,
causing the children to jump quickly to their feet and
turn round to see who had spoken.